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conscious of a feeling of lonesome
nesa? Why should he be left to dread
the drawing of the curtains at night
when there remained only the pound
of the surf along the wall, the wall ol
tho wind In the cornice? One chloro-

forms a formerly prized dog, but miss
es It. It Is much the same way with
the divorced wife. Too many unpleas-
ant features attend the process ol

CHAPTER VIII.

The Extreme Monogamy of Mr. Rawn.
It is always more or less annoying

to put away a wife. Even if the ex-

pense of the process be little, as in
these modern days it has come to be.
and even if consent thereto be mutual,
as to so often the case, there arc In
practically all cases so many unpleas-
ant attendant features as almost to
dispose one to favor the abolishment
of the marriage idea, and to condemn
it as one not destined to survive In
these days of modern competition.

as so many oo, wueu h? msuaci
change in life is proposed to thorn
You let lit, little things outweigh the
larger Ones. It was a fault your moth
rr had. Nor' the large matter, the

Important thing, is this that 1

ta not be allowed to live on here in
this way with all these annoyances
'J'oo much depends upon me, in busi
nosa, for ma to have the quiet and
peace of my life interfered with. I've
got to have a clear head especiall
on Saturday. Now, then, if you car
step in here, my daughter, and estüb
llsh in some measure the sort of lift
1 have-- always been uned to, evidentl)
that to your duty, and you ought not
to balance against it the small lncon
veniences which that course would
cause you and your husband. I'm
quite sure you can teach that chef '

"But, Mr. Rawn, I've got to be at the
factory almost day and night!" broke
in Halsey.

"Precisely. I do not mean for you
,to make your home here, only Grace
You'll have to stay on where you are

'.Of course, you can come here at
times to report, at least once or twicf
a week say Friday night. Very much
depends on you, Charles You know
how much I value you, how much 1

rely on your servicen. Really, it all
depends on you, our success as a com-
pany. We've been very patient, al
though I must say "

Halsey muttered something under
his breath and turned away. His at
titude angered Rawn to the point of

You're always so eo kind, John, wltn
me. But I can't take it! It'a not
mine!"

"It Is yours, Laura. And you've got
to táke it!"

"But I don't want to!"
'1 want no foolishness," he said

sternly. "That money is yours. You
can use It as you like. Of course, I
will counsel with you as to reinvest-
ment the best I can. I don't want to
aee the interest wasted.

"I don't ever want to see you in
need," he went on. "I don't counsel
loose investments. My lawyers will
also tell you what to do with your
money, and they'll put up to you a .list
af good, safe, savings-ban- k Invest-
ments, the kind that fools and sailors
ought to have. I'll help you choose, if
you like. I don't want to be ungener-
ous. This Is ycur estate."

"My estate! But, John, I'm your
wife! I don't care for this money. I
don't understand it, and I don't want
It. I want to be your wife, John, the
way I always was I want to help
I want to be useful to you all the time,
is I've always tried to be."

"Precisely, Laura, and I appreciate
that feeling very much. I feel the
ame way. I want to be as useful as

I can to you. We have always been
loyal to each other, faithful with each
Jther; I know that. There are not ten
ajen worth my money in this town to-ia- y

who can say what I can that
;hey've been faithful to their wives as
t have been to mine. You've been a
good woman, and you've worked hard.
You say you haven't earned this
money, but I think you have. We've
been Useful, yes, to each other. But

aught' i to go oacKT ir we can't now
travel the same gait, whose gait ought
to govern? Whatever you do, don't
blume me, that's all. But you did
blame me you do now." A grave
look sat upon his face. He felt him-
self an Injured man.

"Yes, John," she said. "I do."
"Of course, of course! That's the

reward a man gets for loving his wife,
fronting you as I have. Well, we're
not the first to face a situation of just
this khid. Things travel swifter now
than they did when we were children,
or when we were married. What did
then will not do today. Why blame
ourselves for that? blame the time,
the way of the world, the way things
go today. This country has changed
it toes faster every year. We've got
to keep the pace, I tell you, when we
get into it. Those who can't must
drop out, and that's all there Is about
it. I was born for the front, and that's
all about that. Don't blame me. I've
never blamed you!"

"Then, what do you blame, John?"
"Nothing, I say. It's the wsy life

runs. We're married, why? Because
we thought we were to have some
property to protect. There is much to
bo said in favor of the marriage insti-
tution. It holds property safe under
Its contract. Property that's the
sign of power! Property Is the only
reason for marriage; or for govern-
ment, when It comes to that. Property
Is the token of power. I've got that!
But something else goes with itl
Why, Laura, when I look at us both I
wonder that I've been patient so lon?v
held back as I have been by your own
narrow ideas. If you'd had your way,
you'd have set up Kelly row right
where we are nowl"

along, ixm't try to hold Grace ovei
there when she belongs here. Don't
be selfish, Charles."

He relented just a trifle. "I don'1
say this is going to last forever. Pull
off success over there for us. I'll tell
you what I'll do the day you can
charge a storage battery from one oi
our second current receivers finished
and in place there In the factory and
run It from the factory up here, I'll
make you a present of fifty thousand
dollars."

"And about Grace ?" Ah! that
comparison

"She'll be a good deal closer to you
then than she is now. She's hall
Rawn, I tell you, Charles; and love
in a cottage does not suit the Rawn
blood

"But 111 tell you" his face light-
ened a bit at the jest "you can go
on with your brotherhood of man ideas
over there at the factory. I hope you
love them those brothers who are
trying to ruin me and this company!
Try them out associate with them
love them all you can. Compare that
life with this, my boy; and when
you've done your work, for which you
are paid when you can charge one
car at one receiver, and come from
that life to this, on the strength of
your brains and your own ability, as I
have come here myself why, I say
I'll give you a slice of a million dol-

lars! Then you can compare that life
with this, and see how you like the
two. I've made up my mind already
about that! So has Grace!"

Halsey turned once more to his
wife. She had changed In the last few
minutes. Her eye was brighter, her
color higher. She was gazing not at
her husband nor at her child, but at
these rich surroundings.

"I wonder if I could play one of my
old pieces on the piano any more
now?" she said gaily, rising and walk-
ing to the seat of the grand piano
which stood across the room from
them. "I've been so busy "

(To be Continued)

School Disease
Children of school age contract such

diseases as measles, scarlet fever and
diptheria much more frequently than
older persons. All that has been learn-
ed about the modes of transmission of
certain diseases, notably diptheria, in-

dicates that the taking of a large num-
ber of children out from their restrict-
ed family and neighborhood relation-
ships and bringing them into contact
with a much larger group will increase
the opportunities for infection. As re-
gards opportunities for infection furn-
ished by the Bchool, it must be admit-
ted that while the slate, the common
drinking-cu- p and the rol'er-tow- el are
fast passing away, sufficient facilities
for the transfer of disease germs still
exist in the friendly exchange of pocket
h ndkerchiefs, lead-pen--

s chewing-gu- and the like. The
school play-groun- d, as well as the school
room, must be considered in its bearing
on the subject of school diseases. The
significance of school attendance on the
public health side lies not only in the
assembling of children in a room, but
also in the bringing into more or less
intimate association a number of chil-
dren who would otherwise not have met
at all. Increasing the number of asso-
ciates must necessarily increase the
chances of infection. Diptheria and
scarlet fever show a marked increase in
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CHAPTER VII.

A Princely Generosity.
Mr. Rawn went on with the pi Jk.

He was in and out of the market. dls
money grew. His ambition also g e w
He felt coming now upon him another
change. He said to himself that he
was now about to pass up, into yet an-

other era of his development.
One day, after his usual day's rout-

ine, he closed his office door, took
his car at the curb, dropped in at his
club, imbibed the two cocktails which
were now his evening wont, and again
emerging, nodded to his chauffeur in
the fashion which meant "Home!"
They passed on out again through the
floating crowd of various and often
vulgar vehicles, north-boun- shriek-
ing aloud In a vast united chorus, de-
manding speed, speed, and yet more
peed along the throbbing arteries of

the city's onmilatlon. At last h
topped once more at the front of

Graystone hall "Forty five minute,
Dennis," said he to his driver, sup-
ping his watch. "Twenty-on- o miits;
you'll learn it after a while."

Mr. Rawn was In exceptional goo
tumor. He was at peace with tn
world and with his conscience. He
looked about him now calmly, with
approbation In his gaze. His garden
ers bad done wonders. The walks
were solid and well kept, the green
sward sound and flourishing. Those
late stubbed and desolate trees were
now wide, green and branching. The
crocus borders were unbroken, the
formal monochrome beds, here and
there upon the lawn, showed clean-cu- t

and distinct. The tall pillars of his
motley house even had a green veil-
ing of Ivy, swiftly grown by art. and
not by time. On a terrace a bed of
foliage plant, thirty feet long, grew
In the shape of a word a magic word

"Rawn." If any passer-b- y wished
knowledge as to the creator of all
this, he might read as he ran
"Rawn."

Rawn passed up the steps and
looked out through the long hallway
from the rear of the house, or rather
its real front, which lay upon the lake
shore. Beyond, he could see the faint
curl of the distant steamers' smoko
against the horizon. He stopped for a
moment, drinking In the scene, of
which he never tired. There were
birds twittering softly in the trees
about him. He caught the breath of
flowers, coming to him from the halls
within. Yes, It was an abode Buited
for a prominent citizen.

There came to meet him now the
quiet footfall which he had come to
expect, not always patiently or with
pleasure, as the tMtural end of his
day'a labors; his wife, Laura, had
never forgotten this dally greeting of
the wife to her husband,
aa the latter returned at the close of
his day's labor.

He stopped aa he heard her slow
tread upon the stair. She was com-
ing to meet him. She always did. He.
John Rawn, controller of men, a man
born to succeed and going yet higher,
had only, after all, an
wife I

It was an emergency this evening.
He waa accustomed to meet emergen-
cies. He had come tonight prepared
to meet this one.

"Laura," said be, after the servants
had drawn the curtains and left them
alone in the central room, whither
they had repaired after dinner; "alt
down here, I want to talk to you a
while."

"Yea. John," said she quietly. But
she looked at him startled. Her face
grew suddenly grave. Be sure the
brute advancing to the poll-a- knowa
Its fate. That waa the look In Laura
Rawn's face now. "Yes. John," she
said, knowing what blow waa to be
here.

He motioned her to a seat byond
the little table and seated himself op-
posite. Reaching Into a bulging pock-
et, he brought out a thick bundle of
folded papera; long, narrow papers,
most of them green, others brown, or
pale pink. Ha pushed this bundle
across the table, so that hla wife must

It. She reached out a hand, but
did not look at It

"What to It. John?" ahe aald. Her
hand tarried, her face went still more
weary and gray, became even of an
ashler pallor than waa Its wont.

"It'a a trida, Laura." said John
Rawn. "Look at It. There's bonds
and gilt-edg- e dividend payers for Just
exactly one million dollars!"

"One million dollars, John! What do
you mean?"

"Look at It, see for yourself."
"Bat, John what does It meant"
It means a great deal, Mrs. Rawn.

a great deal for you. It took soma
work to make It on my part There ara
not ten men la this town today who
could draw oat of their business clean,
unhypothecated securities for a mil-
lion dollars. I've aeen to It that all
theee ara registered la your name.
It'a my gift to you, without reserva-
tion."

"John, how can I thank you but I
don't want It I I've not earned It. I
wouldn't know what to do with It
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worth the name ougbt to devise some
method less annoying for this-whic- h

Mr. Rawn has so fittingly described
as the corollary of the marriage rite
Surely our boasted age has its draw-

backs, its shortcomings!
Some men in such circumstances

brood; some drink; others search out
the other woman or women. John
Rawn was cast In different mold. He
had, in short, spoken truth when he
told his wife that he had no new mat-

rimonial plans. Situated thus, yet
handicarmed thus in his new-foun-

solitude, but a few days had passed
before he sent over for his daughter,
Grace, and her husband, Charles Hal--1

soy; there being in his mind a plan'
to mitigate certain unpleasant fea--

tures of his life as he now found it
ordered.

He greeted Halsey and Grace at the
door gravely, with dignity, when they
came one evening in response to his
Invitation. They entered. Just a trifle
awed, as they always wore, by the au-

gust surrounding:; of Graystone hall,
so different from their own cottage
near the factory. The owner of the
place looked well the part of owner
here. John Rawn still was large and
strong, tho city had lot yet much soft-
ened his lines. His hair now was
whiter about the temples, but its
whiteness left his appearance only
the more distinguished. You scarce
could have found in all the haunts ol
prominent citizens a better example
of prominent citizen than himself
John Rawn.

The major domo took the wraps ol
the young people and vanished silent-
ly. Rawn, waiting for them in the
drawing-roo- not in the hall, as once
he would have done with dignity mo
tloned them to places in his presence
even brought a low chair himself foi
the sad-face- hunchbacked child
which represented the Rawn succes-
sion in the third generation.

"Go kiss grandpa, Lola!" said
Grace to her daughter; and went to
show her the way. But the child
turning suddenly, only hid her face
In her mother's skirt.

"Laura's timid," apologized the
mother. The disapproval on her fa-

ther's face was obvious enough. Hm

bad passed bitter tours alone, pon-

dering over this child, hesitating
whether to love it or to hate it,
whether to accept it or to regard it
as a blot upon his life. He had hoped
a grandson, since he no longer might
hope a son of his own. This crippled
child was the sole Rawn succession.
His pendulous lower lip trembled for
a time in the self-pit- which now and
again came to John Rawn. It seemed
hard enough that he, John Rawn,
president of the International Power
Company, should have no better evi-

dence of gratitude on the part of for-
tune. He hated Halsey all the more.

But now he did not lack directness.
"Grace," he said, "I've called you over

because as you
know, to Friday."

"Yes, Pa."
"And as you know, Grace, your

mother that to to say, the late Mrs.
Rawn, always had the way In short,
I may say that she induced me to de-

pend upon I mean to say that always
she had shoulder of pork and cab-
bage for Friday evening. Now, I am
left alone, helpless it Is too much!"

Mr. Rawn made no attempt wholly
to conceal his Just emotion. "Now
look at me," he resumed. "Your
mother went away, and selfishly neg-
lected to take into consideration this
habit, or to provide any means foi
meeting It My chef haa tried often
to prepare this dish. I must say he
always has failed."
. "Why don't yon write to Mrs. Rawn
and ask her for the recipe?" asked
young Halsey soberly.

"That Is not practical," rejoined Mr
Rawn icily, "even did I know that
lady's present address; aa I do not."

His daughter sat gazing straight at
him, under her heavy brows, but made
no comment. Grace had not improved
with years. Her face was heavy
paaty, her expression morosa The
corners of her mouth turned down,
and deep vertical frown-wrinkle- s sat
between her dark eyebrows.

"But I do not wish that name men-
tioned again." aald John Rawn rato
Ing his hand. "I dismissed that thought
of aaklng her aid as something un-

worthy of me. Let Friday come. I
ahall aeek no aid outside of those
from whom it may fitly be expected."
Ah, hero!

"Now, Grace," he continued later
turning toward her, "I know very well
you're a good housekeeper."

"8he to that!" Halaey nodded. y

be forced himself Into suet
approval of hla wife aa he could com
pass. Continually he refused compari-
sons.

"Precisely, and skilled In all th
dishes which the late Mrs. Rawn had

,as specialties. You do not know how
things are running here, Grace. 1

j can't get anything done on time, and
I am deprived of what I really want
Grace, I need a housekeeper!"

"Surely. Pa. Why don't you hire
one?"

"How much better off would I be In
that case? None In the least No, 1

want yoa. Youll have to come ovei
her to Uve!"

The young couple aat gating at him
for a time before making reply.

"That's impossible, Pa," aald Grace.
T bar a horn of my own. and It It
more than twenty miles from hero."

John Rawn raised a hand. "I have
thousht all that out Yoa rains now.

forgetting himself.
"Never mind what you think about

It, young man! It's what I think
about It that counts. Grace belongs
here, anyhow. She will have a wider
life with me. It's time she had some
things which she has never known. It
may be necessary for us to travel, to
see something of this country and Eu-

rope. Besides, the child needs care.
AU these things cost more money than
you can afford, young man. Don't try
to balk me in what I suggest. It is
obviously the right thing to do."

"But how long "
"Indefinitely!"
"And you want me to break up my

home 'Indefinitely'? Well, I must con-fee-

I don't in the least see it that
way, Mr. Rawn."

"You're selfish, and that's why you
can't see it, Charlee. Above all things
you ought to avoid the vice of self-
ishness. You are not parting from
your wife, but only helping her to a
better grade of living. Meantime, of
course, your duty to her and to the
company is to make a success of your
work. Think of the business, my boa
There is no good come , of selfishness.
Try to be just. And for God's sake,
also, try to get one of those machines
done!"

Halsey only sat and looked at htm
darkly for a time, making no reply.

"It seems to me that I can never get
you to understand Charles." resumed
Rawn, "that things are not the way
they used to be before we came here
to Chicago. I'm a bigger man now
than I was then. I've grown these
last two or three years, my boy. I
should not be surprised if eventually
I were obliged to make my residence
In New York, if not abroad. We are
rising In the world, rising very fast
Charles. Do you want to go up with
the Rawns, or stay down with the
Hatoi-y- s in this world? Besides, in
this case you ought to respect the
wishes of your own wife. You want
to remember, my dear boy, that my
daughter, Grace, is half Rawn as well
as half Johnson. The only trouble
with her Is, the Rawn half haa not
yet had Its innings."

Halsey turned and stared at hie
wife. He found her sitting with her

Bha Had aa Yet Issued No Veto to
This Calm Proposal.

dark eyes fixed, now on her father
now wandering hither and yon ovei
the rich surroundings in her father'i
home. To hla Intense surprise, sht
had aa yet issued no veto to this calm
propoaal to which they all had ltot
ened. In hla surprise he forgot com
ment of his own. What caused him
greatest surprise of all waa hla secret
feeling that he was not so reluctant
to this arrangement as he ought U
be! He pondered Grace, her sour vis
age, her morose air. He recall eo
countless angry, Irritated words. Hi
looked, and saw no longer any fern
lnln charm. It took al) hla rosolutlor
not to question why he had evei
made thla choice. Almost he begar
a certain comparison.

"Now let this end It." resumed Joht
.Rawn. "Let comforts, and let luto
nos, com where they bar bL
earned. It's the Rawn half of Grao
that haa earned the luxuries. Charlas,
ir i am wining to glv them to bar.
laao wnst you can get, my son, ol
comfort and luxury In thla life after
yoa've earned thorn. Bat earn th
first Your place to ovr there at the
vorks. This to yoor opportunity. Fal
In with my plans and III oarrv vm

lien we can't be any more, Laura,
why thwi "

Tho leari burat from her eyes cnw. J

ta frowned, that she should Interrupt
Mm, but went on.

"It shall never be said that I war
unkind to you, Laura. Indeed, I sha
always feel kindly to you always re
member what you have done."

"Dut you don't, you don't, John!"
"I don't? What do you mean bj

that, Laura? Isn't there the proof
Isn't there a million dollars lying rgh
in front of you on that table? Anc
you say this to me, who has just glv
tn you a co)d million!"

"That's it, it's a cold million, John
said she bitterly. "It's cold!"

"Good God! The unreasonablenesi
of woman!" said John Kawn, upturn
ing his eyes. "Now I've thought al
this out as carefully as a mm can
I've denied myself, to take this much
capital out of my Investments and set
It aside for you. I can make five mil-

lions out of that money In the. next
five years. But no, I reserve it, and I

give it to you for your estate, so that
you shall never know want more
money than you ever had a right tc
dream of having. You do that for a

woman, and what dons she say? Why,
she doesn't want It! Goc! "",od!"

"John," she said, strv for het
"you Btlgl it tell

the truth."
"What do you mean the truth?"
"It's some other woman, of course!"
"I swear to you, Laura, it's nothing

uf the sort. I've been guilty of no act
with anyone " But she shook her
head

"Don't I know?" she said. "It's al
ways another woman. She's a young
woman, whoever she is. Why don't
you come out and tell me the truth,
John I How long before you're going!
to be married?" The tears were well-
ing steadily from her eyes, under the
last of tho many and bitter torments'
which are so often a women's lot.

"I say to you again. Lauca, there are
no plans of that sort In my mind!"

"Then how long will It be before
our our " She could not say the
word "divorce." She had been au

wife.
"I've no plans as to that. I was only

wanting to ditcusB the matter quiet-
ly tonight, without any disturbance."

"No," she said, "I must not break
down! Tell me when does It come,
John?" But rtlll tho tears came,!
steadily, and sho made no effort to!
stop them.

"When you like. I would suggest
that you quietly go to some other
place, Laura. That will bn best for
me. Why " he added this In a burst
of confidence, "there wouldn't be
twenty people around town would
know you'd gone! I can keep a close
tongue, and so can you."

"But, John, why should woT I've
never creased you In any way. I've
always tried to do what you liked.
Why should we part? I'll be willing
Jnst to live along here quietly. I
can't bear to think of going away. I
like my things, John," she said sud-
denly, and seemingly irrelevantly,
"who told you about all Ihese thlnga,
these collectors' plecea that you've
been getting for so long?"

He winced with sudden
astonished at this Intuition on

her part. He had been sincere In his
statement that there was no other
woman t his affectlona. He bad only
forgotten that he had no affectlona.
He flushed now, bt tried to pull to-

gether.
"Very well. Laura," aald he; "yon

only prove to me what I've felt for
some time. You can't understand me,
you simply are not up to my require
ments. I'm willing to say you'd be
content to live along here. Just aa wa
did atKelly row. I am not content to
do anything of the sort I've been
thinking over this, studying over It
for some time. There s the answer.

'

He nodded toward the bundle which
lay upon the table.

It's no use trying to make the
world all over again, Laura." lie aald
after a time. "We'vo both done our
beat but our beat didn't tally. We've
hung together. Wbat'a right la right
la It right for me to be dragged down
by your own limitations ought I to

j atop In my own career to conform to
j that? Would that be right now,

ra, for a man Ilka me? Is It right for
any man? If you can't ao forward.

Her Face Waa Bowed Down Upo a
Her Arms.

This, the more especially as regards
that monogamlo idea of marriage
which the government at Washington
harshly seeks to extend over our en-

tire domain. Aa to the idea of poly-
gamy, much may be said in its favor.
Thus, if one be tired of one wife, oi
bored by another, in polygamy It to
er.sy to shift the domestic scene to a
third, and that in wholly d

fashion. The idea of divorce has
about it something almost personal, as
though one were displeased over some
matter, as though one held in one's
heart something actually of criticism,
or dissatisfaction, or mayhap con-
demnation of one's own earlier Judg-
ment in the selection of a helpmeet.

Again, even after divorce has been
consummated, there are so many small
naslts to be broken, heritage and hold
over of relations but recently sun
Uered. For Instance, if one has been
accustomed to pork and Doiied car
bage at table, and if only one woman
has evinced ability to prepare shoul-
der of pork and cabbage in the proper
manner, and if that woman hsj
chanced to be one's lately current
wife, it Is, let us repeat, an annoying
thing to find that that particular wom-
an, after deliberately forming and fos-
tering in one a craving for shoulder ol
pork and cabbage after having estab
lished an addition, as it were, in one'r
soul for that viand has with shame-
less disregard of wifely duty and do
mestlc decency obliged one to divorce
her, perhaps ex vinculo, or at least ab
mensa et thoro.

And again there may be yet othei
habits upon the one hand or the othei
which must be broken or readjusted
If one's wife or one of one's wives-h- as

been in the habit of leaving hei
tatting each afternoon on the top of

the table near the best view out of the
bow window, and if one sees contin
ually this abandoned tatting perma
nently left there In the confusion ol
her permanent departure It to annoy
Ing, let us repeat, to be reminded of a

habit to whose creator we have saii
farewell. It causes a mental ennui
constantly to be removing tatting oi
embroidery.

Or, If one's current wife has had th
and not wholly well-bre- f

habit of meeting one at the door of ai
evening, at the close of the day'a la-

bors Just as in the evening the cave
woman greeted her man at the moutt
of the cave to ask him what had bees
the fortune of the day's hunt and li
now that footfall. yet after aT

habitual and was it wholly unwel
come, after all shall have ceased foi
ever, with what equinimlty, let ua aak
can we regard the memory of th
woman who formed that habit and
handed down an annoying expectation
to her husband, impoeaible of fulfill
ment after her departure?

It Is, aa John Rawn wisely has aald.
true that much may be aald In favoi
of the Idea of marriage; yet upon the
other hand, how very much there is
that could be aald against it or at
leaat against It as implying an unre-
stricted continuance, offering no
chango in aaaoclatlon. The which to

by way of aaylng something to prora
John Rawn's excellently philosophical
course in life to have been quite cor-

rect There could have been no doubt
aa to the wladom of hit marrying Lau-

ra, his wife. In the first place, no doubt
aa to the wisdom of continuing the
marriage relation with her for many
years; but upon the other hand. It to

obvióos that his Idea of the tlmelt
neaa of the divorce In doe season waa
equally wise Indeed, the only reaer
ration In hla mind in regard to this
matter waa on of censure for a worn
an who, having entered Into the holy
state of matrimony with a gentleman
of his parts, had bad the temerity tc
creats tn his soul aa addiction foi
shoulder of pork and cabbage; who
had left her tatting upon the table
and who. departing, had given no fu
tur address whither her tatting
might be sent ' Yes. Laura Rawn had
ba. without doubt or question,
unreasonable and unktnd wife.

Above all It was wrong for a woman
to go away and leave her late husband
feeling so much alono. Why should

I be. John Rawn. be allowed to hecosM

Yes, It Was an Abode Suited for a
Prominent Citizen.

"I'm John," said she,
her head high, though her tears fell
free, "I'm Just an worn-ou- t

wife, that's all. I'm not so very
much, John, and I never thought 1

was very much. I just did the best
I could, all the time. I couldn't seem
to do any more, John. I don't know
how. I did my bott!"

"We all do!" said John Rawn phllo
sophlcally. "We all do our best. But
when our best isn't good enough to
keep us up, we go down!"

He spoke generously, gravely, Ju
dlclally. He was arbiter, in his own
belief, not husband. The country had
changed since they two had married.

"Yes, there's much to be said foi
the institution of marriage, Laura," he
repeated after a time. "In fact, It ir
a necessity, aa society Is organized
But divorce Is a natural corollary ol
marriage. Thoro are contracts, and
broken contracts. That's all!"

"What Is a a corollary, John?" she
asked.

"It's a consequence; It Is something
that follows. I meant to say, that U

It to right for two people to be mar-
ried. It Is right for them to be dl
vorced when the time comes. It's prop
crty. and the consequences to proper
ty, which sometimes determine that!"

"But we said, John, when we were
married I swore It with all my heart

Till death dc us part!' It isn't death.
I wish It were!"

"No, It's property," said John Kawn.
"But all this serves no purpose," he

continued. "I don't want to have you
mako this hard for me!"

"Ah, God! How you've changed,
John, since the old times! How you've
changed!"

"So that's It, Is it?" he rejoined bit
terly, "I've only changed, and you're
sorry that I changed. Well, suppose
we agree to that. I have changed!"

"What do you want me to do, John f"
she asked after a time, her breath
still, tn spite of herself, coming In
sobs. "When do you want me to go?"

"Tomorrow, Laura. There's no use
wslting."

"Very well; where shall I go?"
"Why, I don't dictate to you, Laura
I leave that all for you to determine.

You can be happy aa you like, and
where you please. I would only sug
gest. If you aak me, that you take up
a residence In some quiet community.
a sort of plsce that aeems to suit you.

"very wen. jonn; I've not many
friends here to leave, that's true. I've
not been happy here; I never would
be. I'll agree to that much. I believe
III go back to our old town I'd feel
better there!"

"You've good Judgment Laura." he
noted with approbation. "What yea
say baa good sense about It Vary
likely you'd be more happy there than
hero. Bat wherever yoa go, don't for-
get your old husband, John. Deep In
my work as I shall be, I will always
think of you, Laura, with nothing bat
kindness. I want yoa to think that
way of me to remember that I've
been kind to you. always. Yon will.
won't you. dear?"

She did not seem to hear. Her face
waa bowed down upon her anna, flung
out serosa the table. She waa aa

woman, and still silly
enough to pray to the God who had

the autumn when the schools open and
an equally definite decrease in the sum-
mer when the schools are closed.
The discovery of the part played by the
healthy germ-carri- throws light on
the probable origin of certain obscure
cases of infection, says Prof. E. 0. Jor-
dan of the University of Chicago in a
recent issue of The Journal of the Am-
erican Medical Association. A child in
a family in which a case of diptheria
exists may bear in its throat living dip-
theria bacilli without manifesting any
sign of disease. If this child is allowed
to enter school a playmate may acquire
the bacillus without in its turn becom-
ing definately ill. This second child,
however, may take the germ home and
pass it on to a child in
the same familp who then may devel-
op a typical case of diptheria. Meth-
ods of control of school and institutional
outbreaks of diptheria are therefore
coming to be focused on the detection
and exclnsion of the carrier. Disinfec
tion of innocent chairs and tables and
enforced school closure are in general
iouna to De less effective than the dis-
covery and isolation of the living bear-
er of diptheria germs. When school at
tendance is regulated by bactenologic
findings school epidemics uuicklv sub
side

tiood ICemling Matt,
There have been a number of

men and women suggested to me
that they have books 'or magazines
or papers which they have read and
would be glad to give them to some
one who would like to read them.

There are many men and women.
bo)s and girls in this county who
would be glad to have much more
reading matter than they feel able
to buy.

In order to help on with a good
cause, I will volunteer to make of
ray office a distributing point for
this reading matter.

Those who have good books, mag-
azines or papers that they would
like to pass on may leave them at
my effk-- and I will see that they
reach the hands of people who will
read and appreciate them.

I reserve the right to make the
following exceptions: 1 will not
receive any reading matter from
homes that are Infected with tuber-
culosis, or other contagious diseases,
neither will I give out anythng ex-

cept first class resdlng matter.
Very truly.

R. 8. TIPTON,
County SuperlLtendent

Advertised Letter.
List of advertised letters for week

ending Februsry It, Itl. Aklar,
Martin IV; Atkinson. Mrs. Mary .;
Comarho. Margarita Do; McCall, J.
W.

When calling plexs say advertis-
ed and pay oo east.

J. M. Hawkins, P. M.Blaciid her to this world of


